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Her counsels to us, should then have done more o

Than ever he did service ; they must know

It were not possible to let this proof

Stand in the sun's sight, and such names be read

For partners of her deed and not her doom

As Huntley's and Argyle's.    Have they not heard

What should suffice to show if there be cause

To seal some part yet of this secret up,

How dearly Bothwell held those privy scrolls

Preserved as witness to confound at need

The main part of his judges, and abash

Their sentence with their clear complicity

In the crime sentenced ? yea, so dear a price

He set on these, that flying for life he sends

Dalgleish his trustiest servant from Dimbar

To bring again from Balfour's hands to his

The enamelled casket in whose silver hold

Lay the queen's letters and the bond subscribed

Which at Craigmillar writ a live man dead.

This was a smooth and seasonable hour

For one of so soft spirit and tender heart

To send and seek for love of good days gone

A love-gift that his lady brought from France

To hold sweet scents or jewels ; and the man

That to his envoy so delivered it

And sent our council warning to waylay

And where to intercept it, this was one

Meet for such trust and amorous offices,

Balfour, that yielding us the castle up

Yields likewise for a sword into our hands